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Author's Notes: 
Okay this is actually a pretty old story i wrote, figured I'd post it on here. 


The idea for the fic actually came about from this video, and i couldn't help myself :) 


https://youtube/F_vISLHOIQ?t=2m54s i skipped to the part where Chris shows up haha.. 


Eddie was awkwardly shifting from one foot to the other, as he stood around. Watching Matt excitedly look 
through clothes, the brunette hardly felt the same, following after him just so he wouldn't lose sight of him. 


"Aw come on..Don't look so down, you're acting like my boyfriend or something." Matt teased playfully, as Eddie 
turned bright red. 


"No I'm not." Eddie huffed lightly still quite flush in the face. 


Matt giggled quietly, "yeah thats true, cause | know Kim would have fun with me helping me pick out clothes. 
The blond waggled his eyebrows at the other, making him turn a couple shades brighter. 


Eddie scurried off a little, pretending to look at clothes, just so Matt would leave him alone about it. 
Nothing really was catching his eye, since well they were in the women's section of clothing. Eddie already felt 


awkward enough being over there, it didn't help Matt randomly held up a shirt or two, and calling out to him 
asking what he thought. 


Eddie blushed quietly to himself, keeping his head down for the most part, mindlessly pushing and parting 
clothes hanging off of racks. Doing so until something caught his eye, well actually his hands, feeling something 
silky and soft brush against his fingers. 


Actually looking at the said item, at first he thought it was a shirt, then pulling it off the rack he seen it was 
a dress. Making him flush brighter. 


It was a thin black knit dress, with an open neck, the material was soft, and also looked a bit stretchy. It was 


cut at a slant on the bottom hem, supposedly to give it some modern and hip look. 
Eddie was quietly staring at it for a while, as he thought to himself, his thoughts making himself blush. 
Being in his own world, he didn't even notice when Matt saddled up beside him. 


“Oooh... That's cute." The blond grinned quite ecstatically. 


Eddie soon realized he was being talk to, then looking up and seeing Matt, he flushed darkly. Hiding the dress a 
little to the side awkwardly, just so it was out of sight. 


"Awww Ed, come on. wasn't teasing you honest, that's really cute." Matt pouted a little, trying to come 
around the other so he could have a better look at it. 


"Just let me see it. promise | won't say anything bad." Saying rather cutely at Eddie, which it seemed to 
work, with him reluctantly holding out the dress. 


Matt happily took it, and held it up, "oh this is really nice" he smiled, looking back down at Eddie. He put up the 


dress against the brunette's chest, "hmm.lt would be a little long on you...” 


Eddie flushed so dark red it looked like his head was about to explode, "w-what?! No no no! l'm not getting it 
for me.." He stammered out, with Matt's smile turning a bit more sly. 


"Oh?" The blond said rather innocently enough, "then who is it for?" He asked, giving the dress a little shake in 


his hand. 


It was quiet for the most part in Chris's hotel room, since he wasn't sharing a room, it was a nice change for 
the singer. Being in the shower, just enjoying getting sprayed by the warmth, and the steam that started to fill 


up the room. 


Letting out a heavy sigh as he stepped out, and dried himself off. Then stepping out of the bathroom and, 
ruffling the towel through his damp hair, as he walked around quite naked. 


Thinking about getting dressed, most likely just putting on some lounge clothes to be lazy in 
Then hearing someone fiddling around with the door in the other room, also hearing faint cursing. 
He smiled a little to himself, slipping on some boxers before walking out into the other room. 
Eddie was awkwardly standing by the sofa, "uh-hh.Heey.." He gave a small wave to the other. 


"Uh..Hi?.." Chris wondered what Eddie looked so nervous about, "is something up?" He pressed, making the 
smaller singer flush darkly. 


"Huh? What? No..Just nothin." Eddie said innocently enough, though Chris knew he was hiding something. 


Since Chris was not fond of secrets he'd find out soon enough, coming over to the couch he plopped down 


Then looking up at Eddie who was still fidgeting, and patting a spot next to himself for the other to join him. 


Eddie calmed down a litle, since he knew Chris was already suspecting, Eddie was a terrible liar, since he didn't 


like to lie anyway you really could see it written all over his face. 

Chris reached out for Eddie, to pull him a bit closer, gently kissing his cheek and jaw. 

The smaller singer flushed, looking up at Chris a little shyly. 

Chris had his hands on Eddie's waist, with them slipping under his shirt to stroke his back 

"So where were you off to today, hm?" Chris asked a little absentmindedly, as he kissed down Eddie's neck. 


Eddie was briefly at a loss for words, since he couldn't really think when Chris was palming and stroking his 


crotch. 


"S-stores.." He managed to get out. 


Chris chuckled softly against Eddie's ear, "oh? What kind of stores." He purred against his neck, unbuttoning 
and unzipping his pants so he could fondle the other's cock better. 


"A-ahh..C-clothes.." Eddie squeaked out, turning completely flush as Chris started to stroke his cock. 
Chris licked and sucked a spot on Eddie's neck purring loudly, "mh..Get me anything?" He licked his full lips. 
Eddie swallowed thickly as he continue to flush, "n-no.." He lied 


Chris pushed the brunette against the sofa, with Eddie giving a slight ‘oof as he bounced back slightly against 


the cushions. 
Chris took the brunette's cock into his mouth, sucking softly as Eddie shuddered and writhed against him. 
"Uh-hh..C-Chris.." Eddie mewled out, lightly gripping Chris's hair, giving it a tug. 


Chris groaned against the other's cock, sucking harder as he bobbed his head, lapping at Eddie's length as he 
felt him drip into his mouth. 


Eddie shivered softly, as he panted gently, rocking his hips into Chris's mouth. It felt so good he could feel 


himself getting closer and closer, his cock throbbing into the other's mouth. 

The smaller singer let out a muffled moan as he bit lip tightly, coming hard into Chris's mouth. 

Eddie panted and sighed against the cushions, as Chris swallowed, licking up whatever excess dripped. Eddie 
flushed darkly as he stroked Chris's hair lovingly, after the other licked his mouth clean. He lied with Eddie on 
the sofa, purring loudly as he kissed and nuzzled his cheek. 


Eddie let out a pleasant sigh, "mh..Stop.. That tickles." He giggled gently, with Chris's scruff tickling against his 


neck. 

"Mh..But you taste so sweet." Chris purred, giving Eddie's neck a lick. 

"Shut up.." Eddie flushed, shooing Chris's mouth away from his ear. 

Chris chuckled softly, holding Eddie close as he stroked his hair gently. 

Eddie was flushing quietly, as they lied together. Thinking maybe he should wait a bit later, and hide the outfit 
he'd gotten for Chris. It was still under the sofa, where he had kicked it when Chris came out from the 


bedroom; since he was too embarrassed to give it to him straight then. 


"Is something wrong?" Chris asked curiously, noticing how focused the other looked. 


Eddie flushed again, "huh? What? No." He tried acting dumb and innocent, with Chris giving a skeptical look. 


"You're a terrible liar." Chris purred, stroking under Eddie chin "You can tell me if there's something bothering 


you, or if there's something up.." He added, looking at Eddie sweetly. 

Eddie flushed darkly, with his eyes flickering down, as he nibbled on his lower lip. 

"Uh-hh.| did buy you something." He squeaked out. 

"Oh?" Chris smiled, wondering why the smaller brunette was so nervous about it. "What is it?" He chuckled. 
Eddie itched his cheek as he looked down, looking quite embarrassed about it. 

"Uh.tll just show you." He cleared his throat as they both sat up again on the sofa 


Chris was actually excited to see what it was, with Eddie pulling out the bag that was stuffed under the 


couch. 

"Is this what you were worried about earlier?" Chris asked curiously, with Eddie giving a shy nod. 

Eddie held onto the bag a litle closely, still unsure if he should give it to him. 

"Aw..come in it can't be that bad.." Chris purred, reaching out and stroking Eddie's hair. 

Eddie let out a heavy sigh, handing over the bag to the other. Chris peeked inside curiously, and pulling it out. 
At first thinking it was a long open neck shirt, not really getting why Eddie was so nervous about it it was a 


little feminine, but it wasn't too bad he thought. 


Then lifting it completely out of the bag, Chris's face turned completely beet red. Seeing yes it was in fact a 
dress, then looking at Eddie hoping that it was some sort of joke. 


Seeing as the smaller brunette was red in the face also, and was looking down a little ashamed and 


embarrassed. 


Chris cleared his throat, "uh.mh..Tharks?.." Trying to think of something anything to say so Eddie wouldn't feel 
bad. 


"|Um.Thought..You'd look good in that." Eddie squeaked out, looking even more embarrassed than before. 


"Ah." Chris itched his chin, well it could have been worse he thought. Giving Eddie's head a pat, then kissing his 
cheek. 


Eddie looked up at Chris, his cheeks still burning brightly. 
"At least you got it in black." Chris shrugged, still blushing himself. 
Eddie gave a small nod, "yeah..Black. Always looks good on you." He cleared his throat, giving a small smile. 


Chris stared at Eddie then back down at the dress, "mh..Come on." He sighed. Taking the dress and going to the 
bedroom, Eddie's eyes widened as he quickly got up, and followed after Chris. 


The taller brunette made Eddie sit down on the bed as he went to the bathroom, shutting the door with a 
light click. He slipped off his boxers, and put on the black knit dress. 


He looked himself over in the mirror when he had it on, he felt a little ridiculous in the outfit. Seeing as the 
dress stopped about mid way against his thighs, it felt rather short, making himself flush darkly. 


In the bedroom Eddie could feel his heart racing a hundred miles an hour, his eyes never leaving the bathroom 


door as he blushed. 

Eventually Chris came out from the bathroom, shyly stepping out. He didn't really have any grace about him, 
as he sort of stomped out like he was pouting. The dress was nice and snug against his chest and waist. It 
looked rather cute Eddie thought, well actually more than cute.Sexy actually. 

Chris was hoping that'd he'd just have to try it on show Eddie, then throw it in the bottom of his duffle bag, 
and it would never be seen or heard from again. Though the look the smaller singer was giving him, didn't look 


like that was going to be the plan for this afternoon. 


Eddie gave the other a sort of half lidded stare, that Chris immediately recognized making him practically flush 


all over. 


Eddie patted a spot next to him on the bed, Chris was a little hesitant, but eventually came over, carefully 


taking a seat next to him. 

'It.Looks really good on you.." Eddie smiled a bit shyly, reaching out to touch Chris's hip. 
"Mh...Tharks.." Chris blushed more. 

"Very..Sexy..Actually.." Eddie looked up at the other, his smile turning a bit more sly. 


Chris turned his head shyly away, stiffening a little when he felt Eddie's hand slip under the dress to stroke 
his thigh. 


Chris let out a shallow sigh, feeling Eddie brush back his hair as he kissed up his neck. 


Eddie pulled the other into a deep kiss, licking across Chris's full lips as he coaxed his mouth open 


Chris let out a small groan, gasping softly when Eddie forcefully pulled him closer. Staring at the smaller singer 
with wide eyes, he wasn't expecting Eddie to be so dominating all of a sudden 


Feeling him roughly touch and grope him under the dress, making him shudder inwardly. 


Eddie started to stroke his cock, feeling him harden in his hand, making Chris bite back moans leaning into the 
touch. 


"Eddie." Chris swallowed thickly, turning his head shyly away. 


Eddie told the taller brunette to lie back, being a little hesitant Chris scooted over and lied back against the 
pillows on the bed. 


Eddie smirked at the other, a little mischievously at that. Leaning down he kissed up Chris's thighs, with his 


head disappearing underneath the dress. 


Chris arched his back slightly, giving a soft pant as he felt Eddie mouth his erection, then taking him into his 


mouth. 


Writhing and groaning against the sheets, Chris stroked and petted Eddie's head as encouragement. Letting his 
eyes drift shut, Chris bit his lip, lifting his hips meeting with the warmth of Eddie's mouth. 


In between sucking and stroking Chris's cock, Eddie wet his fingers, and pressed one against the singer's hole. 
Uh-hhni.." Chris shivered, not expecting the intrusion, but slowly relaxed just as Eddie added another finger. 
Eddie thrust and curled his fingers inside Chris who couldn't help, but press back into the sensation 

Eddie eventually pulled his mouth away from Chris's cock, who let out a small whimper. 


Chris stared down at Eddie with half lidded and hazy eyes, panting softly hoping he'd continue since he was 
getting close. 


Sitting up Eddie looked back at the other, towering over him a little, as he unzipped his pants. 


Chris practically blushed all over, turning his head away shyly again, and letting out a small gasp when Eddie 
parted his legs roughly. 


Eddie kissed across Chris's collarbone that was exposed, cooing to him softly telling him how beautiful he was. 


It was enough to make the taller singer to get even more embarrassed than he already was. 


Eddie spat into his hand as he stroked his own cock, that was achingly hard. Letting out a small groan himself, 
he situated himself between Chris's thighs, and pressed his length into him. 


Chris immediately clutched at the sheets tightly, arching his back slightly as Eddie pressed further till he was 
fully inside. 


"Mh.Fuck.." Eddie groaned, leaning over Chris till he adjusted better. He forgot how tight the other was, the 


sensation felt wonderful. 


Chris let out a shallow pant, eventually looking up at Eddie, wanting him to thrust, but was always shy to say 


So. 

Chris didn't need too, since Eddie always managed to get the hint, starting off slow as he thrust into him. 
"Ah-hh.." Chris groaned, his hands moving from the sheets to Eddie's back, his nails digging into his skin. 
Eddie soon picked up the pace, thrusting harder and deeper into Chris, with his hips slamming into the singer. 


Chris cried out loudly, feeling his orgasm start to build up again, wanting to tell Eddie to fuck him harder. 
Instead he bit his lip turning his head away, as he let out shallow moans. 


As soon as Chris started to tighten around his cock, he couldn't help but slam his hips rougher. Making the 


singer underneath him moan louder, and feeling nails digging harder into his back. 


Chris was getting so close, taking a hand to his cock he couldn't wait any longer. Stroking himself rough and 


quickly so he could come. 


It was a slight turn on, as Eddie watched him while he continued to fuck him hard. Feeling himself starting to 
get close, he shut his eyes focusing himself on coming inside of Chris. 


"Uhh-hh..E-Eddie.." Chris cried out loudly as he came hard into his hand, panting and groaning as Eddie followed 
right behind him. 


Even as Eddie came, he thrusted into him riding out his climax, with come dripping down Chris's thighs. 
Eddie panted deeply over Chris, waiting a moment before pulling out and flopping down beside the other. 
"Fuck." Eddie sighed, having quite the satisfied smile on his face, as he looked over at Chris. 


Chris had his eyes shut, still reeling from his orgasm, shivering softly when he felt Eddie planting kisses on his 


shoulder, and up his neck. 


"Mh." Chris was still flush in the face, opening his eyes sleepily and looking at Eddie. 


"| love you." Eddie purred to the other, stroking up his side gently. 

Chris let out a small sigh, "love you too.." smiling a little when Eddie hugged him. 

Holding the smaller singer close as they lied together again, Chris was practically exhausted now. 

Though he hoped in a bit they could have another round like what they just did, he blushed at the thought. He 
had to admit though, he liked being lusted after, even though he'd never admit it. 


Also he'd never admit, the dress was starting to grow on him just a little. 


The End. 


